TOM (scowling) : What do you want ?
MINNIE  (the insubordinate creature) : Oh, I just
thought it might do me good to watch how
an Englishman improves his mind a Sabbath
morning.

[Tes, we might have guessed it: one of the strongest

Highland accents we have heard. Come to think ofits

we did guess it.

TOM ; Well, that's not what I pay you for.
MINNIE : No, I throw that in extra. Pm not mean.
TOM (petulantly) : Nor am I.
MINNIE : A Scotsman wouldn't forget his wife's
birthday.

TOM : No, he mightn't forget it. (He thinks he has
scored this time.}

MINNIE : Whatever else we may be, no one
could ever say we were mean.
TOM : Heaven preserve me !
MINNIE : Nothing will preserve you if you add
blasphemy to your other sins. (Then,, in a tone
that DIVES might use to LAZARUS) Still, I'll pray
for you this morning, if you like.
TOM : I don't like.

MINNIE : As you will. Did you ever read the
story of Scrooge ?
TOM : Yes. Why ?

MINNIE : No reason. Only that he was the kind
of man to forget his wife's birthday.
TOM (his temper rising] : I did not forget it* (He
makes a vicious snip at the poor whisker.) It's coming
home this morning.
MINNIE (sceptical) : Sunday ?
TOM : A special errand-boy.
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